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families, and, in selecting them, I noticed that
they chose those with the brilliant aniline dyes.

1 telegraphed for a room at the Poona Club,
and, after a breakfast winding up with iced Bom-
bay mangos, the king of fruits, which had been
sent up as a present to the Nawab, we left for
Hyderabad at nine o'clock, arriving after a hot
and very slow journey at 5.20 p.m. At the Secun-
derabad station, I saw for the first time in my
life the beautiful gold mohur-trees in full blootn,
and was very much impressed by the sight of an
avenue of them. They were one mass of flower,
some bfcing of a golden and others of a deep red
colour. They are a very favourite tree about
here, and are planted at the sides of many of
the roads, where they give a brilliant tone to
the landscape.

An immense crowd had assembled at Hydera-
bad station to greet the Nawab on his return
home, and as the train drew up they prostrated
themselves in front of him, salaaming and taxiring.
Here, with regret, we bade good-bye to our hos-